CONCEITS

When thy false beams o'er reason^ light prevail.
By ignesfatui for North Stars we sail.

Brother of fear, more gaily clad !

The merrier fool o' die two, yet quite as mad !

Sire of repentance, child of fond desire,

That blow'st the Chymic's and the Lovers fire !

Leading them still insensibly on

By the strange witchcraft of Anon I
By thee the one does changing Nature through
Her endless labyrinths pursue.
And the other chases woman, whilst she goes
More ways and turns than hunted Nature knows,

ABRAHAM  COWLEY.

Upon Nothing

Nothing, thou elder brother even to shade,
Thou hadst a being ere the world was made
And, well fixed, art of ending not afraid.

Ere time and place were, time and place were not,
When primitive nothing something straight begot;
Then all proceeded from the great united c what ? *

Something, the general attribute of all,

Severed from thee, its sole original,

Into thy boundless self must undistinguished fall.

Yet something did thy mighty power command,
And from thy fruitful emptinesses hand
Snatch   men,   beasts,   birds,   fire,   water,  air  a^d
land. . . .

But, nothing, why does something still permit
That sacred monarchs should at council sit
WTith persons highly thought, at best for nothing fit ?
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